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their presents. She had invited us to a ball after the performance,
and we all proceeded there laden with the costly tributes of silver
and gold which were heaped upon her. The orchestra of the
opera surprised her on her arrival at the hotel with a flourish of
trumpets and played at the ball throughout the night., to show
their gratitude for her generosity after the San Francisco earth-
quake; all their instruments were destroyed and she gave up
her salary until they were replaced. She opened the ball by
dancing a mazurka with Paderewski.
Shortly afterwards the whole opera company gave her a fare-
well party on her leaving New York. Everyone connected with
the opera was present besides a few others, including Paderewski.
It took place in the Plaza Hotel with the greatest pomp and cere-
mony, Caruso drew his masterly caricatures and showed them
to all save the victim. They were often too telling to be borne
with equanimity. He did several of Mahler and showed them to
me, but could not be persuaded to let Mahler see them. "People
say beforehand they won't mind," he said. "Then you let them
see and they're very angry. That's happened to me too often
already."
We saw a good deal in those days of the aristocratic families
whose ancestors had come over in the Mayflower. Our circle
had become so large that every day was filled up. Anglo-
Americans are quite unlike the Latin races, among whom one
remains a foreigner for ever. They genuinely take you to their
hearts. You are at home and share in all their pleasures. They
are at your service if they see any opportunity of serving you*, as I
was to learn very often later on. Mahler accompanied me when-
ever he felt inclined and enjoyed himself more than I should ever
have thought possible. He never missed a dinner party; and
they were very different, certainly, from those we knew at home.
The invitation was for 7.15 or 7.30; the dinner was excellent, far
better, needless to say, than in the hotel; the talk was lighter in
hand than in Europe, but whether it was as trivial or as profound
depended naturally, as in Europe, on whom chance placed one
next to. The men retreated to the smoking-room after dinner
and the ladies were left to themselves. By ten one was at home
again without fatigue. New faces had been seen, new personalities
encountered, and these new acquaintances did not fail to invite
*us in their turn, and so our engagements lengthened out in an
unending chain* We used to sit up for an hour afterwards and
talk over our impressions.